Al Ly LR S fa dbualahd C g SLLL

THE NEW YORK HERALD, FRIDAY, OCTOBER 6, 1922,

ST. PIERRE RUM BASE
“CRIES ‘VIVE VOLSTEAD!

Bootleggers Organize Club of Merchant Adventurers
Who Make Nights Gay at the Cafe du Havre, Man

| the Ships, Outwit the

Police and Bring Au-

thentie Liquor to Be Diluted for Americans.

Special Dispateh to 1
Sr. PigerEe, Miquelon, Oct. 5.—U

ur Negw Yonx Ilemap.
ntil the two masted schooner Philip

‘Atles arrived a few nights ago from Halifax to take on 3,000 cases of
Scotch for distribution in the United States through a Fifth avenue, New
York, hootlegging corporation, the most violent champion of unity, peace
and concord could have asked no mora of St, Plerre,

The visiting rum runners were drinking and loading whisky llke

gentlemen.

St. Pierre's three gendarmes were idling in' the big barracks

wondering whether the time would ever return when they would have other
use for their sabers than hacking slivers off booze crates, A calm serenity

ruled the evenings in the Cafe du H

avre, and Mme, Ecouler sat yawnlng

and lonely in the Cercle St. Plerrais of nights because the tranquillity
that had fallen upon the colony had converted the clubmen into hearth

hounds. Madame is the barmaid.
There hadn't been a fight on the
Newfoundland dogs, sometimes as

absorbed large measures of the prevailing amity.

Canadian soldiers were felicitating t
widows of St. Pierre in doughboy F

quay for days,and even the countless
viclons as wolves, seemed to have
Former American and
he broad beamed mademoiselles and
rench, and the ladies were returning

all compliments in Mademoiselle English.

It s night.
deserted and the waterfront almost so,
save for little groups of Canadian and
American rum runners here und there
comparing notes and proudly pralsing
the merits of their schooners, the crews
thereof and the whisky they have
bought. Through the tight shutters
of the Cafe du Huavre and of Rosle
Malllelieu's pluce seep vagrant beams
from kerosene lamps. Now and then
u French softg extolling the churms of
ludies In  Aubusson, Armentieres,
Lavaur and other gardens of Gallic
beauty 1s heard rendered by a native.
And usually it is answered by some
enthusiastic American in a repressed
whisky barytone. For a reason not at
ths command of Tue New YoRg
HenraLd reporter the favorite song of
the rum runner seems to be “When
Frances Dances with Me, Hully Gee!"

Volstend Indorsed.

As an indication of the era of good
feeling that prevails, Bill Miller, whom
_we Amerlcang have designated the
Will Rogers of the rum running pro-
fession, has launched his Rum Run-
ners Club. The meeting of organiza-
tion was held in the Cerele 8t. Plerrais
(entirely without the sanction and co-
operation of thgCercle be it sald), and
its objects are twofold: To promote
sociabllity and spread fraternalism,

Tesolutions were adopted Indorsing
‘Andrew Volstend, the Antl-Saloon
T.eague, the Soclete Francals Contre
Aleohol and similarly worthy men and
organizations.  Bill Miller, who is al-
most entirely French despite his
patronymic (his father was a New-
foundiander), wns made president by
acelamation, There are no other offi-
cors. Also there are varlous degrees
of membership.
running ship entitles one to member-
ship.

First grade membership compriges
those who have done nothing mora
spectaculnr thun smuggle booze o
Novit Scotin; second grade, those who
have taken the stuff from St. Plerre
to the States; third grade, those who
have carrded whisky to the States from
St. Pierre and Nassau. A specl
rating awalts the veteran who can
prove that he has smuggled booze Into
the States and Canada from Jamalca,
Nassau, Havana and St. Plerre.

“This honor will wait long for a re-
cipient,” predicted President BilL
“Such o man I8 either dead or in jall”

“It is not too much to hope,” sald
Bill in his inaugural address, “that
one day this club will have Its own
rooms and its branches in the West
Indles. It I8 time that the practical
rum runners should band together for
their own welfare, Already the capi-
tallsts are combining against us to
st our shares in the profits and re-
duce um to mere hifelings. This,
hrothers, is a profession where we hold
the whip.

“The thirstiest millionalre In Amer-
fen will suffer n sanded throat unless
we man the ships, outwit the police
and fetch the booze to its destination.
Suppose we sghould refuse to have
anything to do with the profession.
Imagine, T ask you, a crew composed
of bankers, brokers and big poll-
ticlans!"

Thus harmony prevafled. Then came
the Phlllp Atlee. In a previous ar-
ticle It was mentioned that the boss,
but not the skipper, of *Lm Phillp
Atlea was, until two monthe ago, a
prohihition enforcement agent in
Rhode Island. And In the first of this
serles attention was ealled to two
visitors to Bt. Pierre who were doing
much talking about moving a distillery
from Kentucky to this colony.

Another Monte Carlo.

One, you will remember, was an
ebulllent individual who physically
suggested a professional wrestler, and
hils partner was a tail, spare man who
took many photographs and who sald
yos to every oplnlon ventured by the
fat end of the team, The latter had
been doing much talking.

“1 bring nothing but giad tidings
of great joy to St Plerre,” said he.
“As you all know, the Prince of
Monaeo has dled. His son, who sue-
ceeda him, has let it be known that
he has no great desire to retaln the
gambling concession at Monte Carlo
and the Frenel Government says that
it may withdraw the concession, clos-
ing the Casino.

“Think of what that means!. No
Monte Carlo in Monte Carle! A great
ingtitution gone! Will the rich men
of Burope and America be content to
do without thelr Monte Carlo? No,
they will not. That |s where Bt. Pierro
comes in, Now, behind me are a num-
ber of rich Americans who see the
possibillties in Bt. Plerre. First of all
wo shall erect o great distillery. See-
ond, a fine hotel and gnmbling casino.
Third, we shall arrange for a line of
palatial steamships plying betweon B,
Plorre and New York, London and
some French port,

“Think of it! We shall take the
young men and women of St. Plerre
and train them to be the attendants In
the hotel and the casing, ¥rom Ken-
ticky willi come the diatillery all ready

ta bo set up. What will 8t. Plerra
cara for fisherles them? 8Bhe will be
the richest golony in the world. There

ara milllons in 1t, milllons."

"Yog," agreed the tall, lenn member
of the outfit taking photographs of the
fat man's audience,

“Personally,”” went on the fat man,
"I know all about the hooxe busi

The strects are quite®

One voyage in a rum |

I know, for example, that more than
i year before Congress adopted the
Eighteenth Amendment there was a
great conference between American
distillers, American brewers and the
Anti-Saloon l.eague. The distillers
knew, and had known for ten years,
that prohibition lay ahead unless some
compromise with the drys could be
affected. The brewers were blind and
stubborn,

“The Anti-Saloon League had de-
clled that it ecould never make the
country entirely dry so they offered
the distillers and the brewers a com-
promise, They sald that In exchange
for the abolition of the saloon and the
limitation of alecoholle beverages to
beer and wines they would quit agita-
tion and eall it a deal. The dlstillers
agreed but the brewers refused.

“And what happened?”

“Yes," agreed the tall party taking
photographs of the establishments of
J, Moraze and Lespagnol Freres,

“And what happened?” repeated the
big boy. *“Prohibltion! That's what
happened.”

“Vive la prohibition!" screamed the
andience.

The ecrowd around the faut man and
his photographing partner was large.
Into it came Bill Miller, the slx husky
lads from New York and Boston who
had come to St. Plerre on ths Pro
Patria with the stout orator and his|
lean running mate, With them they |
had fetched a stranger—a house de-|
tective sort of Indlvidual who wore a|
derby hat on the back of his head. |

No sooner had the latter surveyed|
the spellbinder for the casino, hotel|
and distillery Interests, than he
| grabbed Bill Miller by the arm.

“Where's the nearest place where
we enn have a drink and talk things|
over private-like?" he demanded,

“Over there,” sald Bill indicating the

Cafe du Havre, *“hut what's the
hurry? Let's listen. This guy's
good."

3

your llatening to me,
to say worth listening to,

The Reformed Dry Agent.

Bo Bill and the six bootlegging lads
from New York and Boston went over
to the Cafe du Havre where Madame
eatablished them in the family dining
room and shut the door,

“When did that human balloon get
to this town?" demanded the stranger,

“About five days ago. Why?" re-
plied Bl

“Have wou done any talking to
him?

“Would not ome talk to the repre-
sentative of lurge Interests who are
trying to do so much for dear St
Plerre?”
“Wea have received him with that
cordiality and courtesy that ls French.
We have cherlshed him and found
muckcomfort in his promises.”

Hern the stranger uttered words
that may not be set down In these
columns, He swore nleely for a min-
ute or so while Blll ocbserved that
#0 many of the harsh Invectlves of
English speaking might be accepted
by the Gaul as earnest If clumsy ef-
forts at flattery.

“Maybe you don't know who I am
or was,” sald the stranger when he
had finished with profanity, “But
I was, until a couple of months ago, a
prohibition enforcement agent in the
States. My last job was In Rhode
Island but I'l been dolng dry work
in Ohjo, Arkansas, Texas and New
Mexico off and on. They transfer us
every now and then. I quit a $1,700
job because I saw a lot of boobs mak-
Ing a hundred grand a year running
hooteh and——

“Well, anyvway,” he went on, “thils
fat guy ain't any more the agent for
a distillery, hotel and casino outfit
than T am. He's a prohibition agent
out of Washington, D, C., that's what
he |s. 1 know this bird. He works
out of the Prohibition Director's office,
that's whit he does, He used to come
down along the Mexican border to see
what was going on and then he'd re-
port back to Washington, that's what
he'd do.

The Spr.

"He ain't no $1,700 man. He gets
hig jack for deing inspection work for
the Prohibition Director In Washing-
ton. Oh, boy, T know that bird. T
know what he's here for. He's here to
get the lowdown on what's doing and
who's doing it

“Well, what of 1t?" demanded BIlL
“He can't hurt us, We are law abld-
ing Frenchmen on this island. We
don't have to obey the American laws.
All we do Is sell llquor. We don't care
whut becomes of it onece we sell {t. We
ain't called upon to enforce the Vol-
stead law."

“This iIs what of It," retorted the
indignant boss of the Phillp Atles,
“this guy knows me and in this gabby
burg he will find out that I'm hustling
booze for o New York héuse. He'll
find out that a lot of these boys here
are Amerlcans and where they come
from and who the¥ work for and *

“They all have phoney mames," in-
terrupted RBill,

“Yes, but those photographs ain't
phoney and this bird ecan go buck
to Washington and tell them that fifty
s#chooners are running hooze out of
this place and the next thing wyou
know the American Government will
be demanding that the TPrench Gov-
ernment put a stop to It or something

sald Bill with some heat. |

“Say,” esnapped the stranger, “do‘ or mayba they'll agitate to buy the
I got something | damn {slands, ke Willlam Jennings
Let's go| Bryan sald we ought to buy the Ha-

hamas. Anyway, I'm golng back to my
schooner and stay there before this
bird gives me the up and down and
Béts my mug in his camera."

“"About slx months ago,” sald Bil,
mysteriously, “we found we had a spy
here, A lond of booze would go out
and we'd find that & revenue cutter
was there to grab it. That happened
time and time again and finally wse
decided who the spy was. We haven't
been bothered sinece.”

“What happened?” demanded one of
the Boston boysa

“I suggest,” sald Bill, “that we keep
the fat man and his skinny partner
under observation for a day or so be-
fore we do anything."

Women Man the Ship.

And there the matter rested until
next day. In the meantime the crowd
had collected in the Cafe du Havre
Two erstwhile flshermen (now valu-
itble members of a trawler that carries
booze to the New England coast) had
estubllshed themselves on the platform
with thelr accordions, Down on the
floor, crowded in elbow to elbow, sat
about twenty men—French and Ameri-
can, musters, mates, pllots, engineers
and crews of rum runners. Sprinkled
through the lot of them were eight or
ten women who since the men have |
taken to the rum ships have taken upl
the vacated posts on the few remain-
ing fishing trawlers. !

These women were quite as large,
almaost as strong and dressed precizely
ns the men, Save for thelr halr and
their voices you would have trouble
saylng which was male and which was
female, The women do all the work
of the men on the fish trawlers and
recelve therefor the muniflcent wages
of 76 cents a day, Almost all of them
are mothers af il children.

The law of St erre says that cafes
must elose at 8. But the law does not
specify that all who are In the cafe at',
5 may not remiin there. It was after
8 o'clock. All the windows were closed
and all the shutters locked. The door
was bolted on the inside. It seemed
that every crack or crevice through
which lght might shine or alr perco-
late had been stuffed with rags and |
paper. The mob smaoked all the time
French tobacco at that, and to add
loeal atmosphers, the men and women
had eome in from the sea without
changing thelr garments in the slight-
est particular,

The Veesky Sodn,

A New York young man who was
dun to depart on the following day on
a rum schooner had produced a har-
monica and with it had joined the two
accordlons on the platform. He could

fce in it and probably it would be

quite warm.
If you happened to be gltting at the
other slde of the room the veesky

soda would be held aloft by Madame

or Mademolselle, who would begln to
shriek: .

“Monsieur Amerienln; veesky soda,
veesity soda; un frane, un frane, un
franc!"

She would not release it until you
had tossed to her the franc, Then
she'd hand the veesky soda to the per-
son nearest her, who would pass it

along te a second, who would pass it |

nlong to a& third, Thus, If luck was
with you and the passers were honest,
you eventually got the nles warm

veesky soda. The thing to do, to be
certaln you recelved the drink, was

to be surrounded by other Americans
who would rally to your asslistance by
helping you roar:

“Icl, fel, fof, fci:”

When everybody In the room took

to dolng the same thing you were to |ler and the six bootleggers started out |
he pardoned for swelllng with pride | to seek the fat man and his lean part-|
If you got what you ordered. And In | ner, who by this time wers classified)

splite of this crowded bedlam there was
dancing. Nobody knows fust how they
did It, but later on, after lent

i
atleohol had been Imblbed, they danced.
Only the very strong could got
with 1t.
woman or man, and dancing,
overturned a tahle or g0 or trampled o

Wy
It meant grabbing some one
If you

few guests It made no differonce
Idea. was to dance and the
danced.

trouble. There was an Englishman
present who devoted the earller pirt

|of the night to telling us what des-

The |
glants

Only once was there suggestion of |

sense of aecurity by “Attentlon!™
from the Frenchman

Ho threw
Iand kept on walking.
| turn to regard the foe.

He did not
Merely kept

—whistling La Marseillaise.

And thus passed the night In the
Cafe du Havre.
on rum running sachooners were
swapped. Extraordinary confidences
were exchanzed regarding the connoc-
tlon of great names In Ameriea and
England with the whisky trafllc. The
names of four United States Senators,
of two well known men of affairs In
New York, of others In Boston, Phila-
delphla and Chieago wers bnndled
about, How It would have delighted
a few celebrated politiclans to have
heard what was sald that mnight In
| the Cafe du Havre!

The Dry Agents Leave.

On the following afternoon Bl Mil-

| as sure enough sples.
| “I ghall not say much,” sald Bl

“but certain that they are eples I
| #shall see that they are told to get out
of 5t. Plerra whether there Is a boat
wilting for them or not.”

The suspected palr were discovered
sltting on a pile of lumber behind the
sheds of Folguet Freres,

“Hello, folks,” voared the fat man.
“How ahout a fine mess of spaghetti?
Made it myself up at Roslés place,
Fine stuff, Come up and have a bite,
ranteed clean'
gald the lean man.

hi= hands into the alr
| his hands In the alr and kept walking

Btorles of adventure |
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|2 filthy trick you played.”

gpeak no French and knew no French
music. The accordionists were igno-
rant of Englsh and Amerlcan tunes.
The New Yorker contented himself
with what he called “Improvising and
vamping” and he made rather a suc-
«ess of influencing the wheezings of
the accordions untll the tempo was
suggestive af the fox trot,

Madame and her daughter, serving
the drinks, had no chance of equeez-
ing between the packed in tables, If
vou wanted “veasky soda" yvou bawled
vour desires as loudly as possible until
Madame or Mademolsells heard you.
Presently elther Madame or Made-
molselle appeared in the doorway be-
tween the kitchen and the cafe with
the veesky sodi. There would be no

it}

whose
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The Remarkable Record of
One Salesman at the Telephone

Travels 5400 Miles — Makes 39 Calls
Closes 21 Orders in One Day

saleSmen and executives
companies ing for out-of-town
trade know the muiltiplied-selling possibilities of
the telephone ?
Perhaps you are one of the hundreds of busi-
ness men who have hesitated at using this
modern method of selling in your business, be-
cause you imagine toll calls are expensive.
by telephone is expensive
study the figures in the chart below, which
show what one salesman did in

One Day of Telephone Selling

Almost every day representatives of our
Bureau report instances of
broadened markets, increased sales, lower selling
costs, and bigger profits through intelligent ap-
plication of the telephone to selling problems.

The service rendered by this bureau is proving
of great value to many of our commercial sub-
scribers. It is furnished without cost or obliga-
tion. When will you use it?

Telephone: Cortlandt Official, Extension 620.
NEW YORK TELEPHONE COMPANY |

If

Everyhody who had heard the gos-
slp (and apparently evervbody except
| the suspects had) looked expectantly
' nill. But Bill passed on Into the |
i

perite characters the French fishe
men were,

“They don’t use thelr fists, theas
blokes," he sald. “They kick you in| ot
the stomach and jab their fingers !mn| shnds
vour eyes. Us English and vyou| ~Mr. Felguet!™ erled the fat man. |
Amerieans we punch each other on| 'et's have another little snifter of
the jaw, but these Frenchies—" | thut bangup sherry of wyours. That,

“Waddeya mean you English punen Dy Harry, is the finest stuff that ever |
us Americans In the jaw?" demandeq Ui¢ it bottle the compliment of staying
one of the boys from Boston, “Hey, \0eide of it. Waaa-hooo, but that's|
monsoor, English say you no good. the cat's knickerbockers, Just think of |
Go get him, Monsoor,"” having to leave it behind. Well, just |

There was much feroclous debating, | 910 more before we get our things to-
during which the Englishme . | Eether.”
aged gomehow to golg g:mt':;:_. l::,:_" 131l MTller had appeared at the door |
Madame opened It and he stepped oye, | Of the shed. l

“Hay, Yank,” he shouted, "that was| ‘0t going to leave us, are you?”
Inquired Bill, |

“Yep, got to be moving. Golng over |
io Newfoundland this evening, Muay |
do some flshing."

“How about that dlstillery and that
hotel and casino?' demanded one of |
the Hoston bootleggers,

“Don’t think T carry them around
in my pocket, do you?" roarsd the big |

I'-r

Lasts
own d

“Go get him, Monsoor,” urged the
Yanlk.

The Briton flad down the alley that
gives upon the waterfront. There Le
counted himself safe, neglecting to
notlce that two large natlves of St
Plerre had left the cafe by the front |
door, thus reaching the waterfront
firsl. The doublecrossed son of John |
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“Where ara you golng from New-
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On Politics

URING the Congress and

State political campaigns

now under way The New
York Herald will publish articles
which will accurately portray
developments and forecast re-
sults throughout the country.
The articles will be by Louis Sei-
bold, political correspondent of
The Herald, one of the few
writers with the proved ability
to sift the multitude of issues,
claims and counter-claims and
write clear and interesting state-
ments of the facts as they exist.
Articles will be published

LOUIS SEIBO
Political Correspondent of The

Mr. Seibald has been called the
politics in America. He holds the
and statesmen throughout the United
seasoned experience and keen i cht
in The New York Herald a big inte

Every Monday,
Wednesday and Friday

LD,
New York Herald,

best informed writer on
confidence of politicians
States, and this, with his

rives hia signed articles
ind a high prestige.
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Distance covered e« & 5400 miles
Dealers reached & e e o 39
Orderssecared . . . . . 21
Time of average call « 3 min. 42 sec.
Cost of averagecall . . . $1.33 |
Percent of expense tosales . . 1% |

It is interesting to note that in the
far held Mr. Seibold has foretold the
have been such contests—Maine,
Michigan, Missouri, Wisconsin,
diana, Utah and California.

Pennsylvania, Nebr:

primary and election contests thus
results in every State in which there
Massachusetts, New Jersey, Ohio,

iska, lowa, In-
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